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paper, but when a kind Providence gives me an
opportunity I shall " withstand thee to thy face."
I will simply say that my old bachelor reverence
for woman has been somewhat disturbed by thy
revelations.    7 am  not going   to   condemn her
because thee turn  State's evidence against her.
Voter, or non-voter, I have faith in her.    Mrs. &.
gave me the history of thy shawl hunt in Boston.
I shall not waste my sage advice on thee any
more.    I don't see but thee are just as much
given to worldly vanities as if thee had never had
the benefit of a Quaker's counsels and example.

TO CELIA THAXTEB.

5tli mo., 1872.

To-morrow our Quarterly Meeting commences,
and our house will be filled with " Friends."    I
have got two turkeys, and beef, and tongue, to
meat the exigency; and Lizzie is making cake for
lunch before meeting. ... I see in Fields's " Yes-
terdays with Authors " that Dickens speaks highly
of thy prose articles in the " Atlantic," but de-
clares he don't believe it: " No, I don't.    My con-
viction is that these Islanders must be dreadfully
bored with their islands."    I wish he could have
seen them as we have. ... I have a poem of
length written last winter, " The Germantown Pil-
grim," a Quaker story of the old times, which I
like.   It is as long as " Snow-Bound," and better,
but nobody will find  it out. ... Is n't  it droll
that thy only vulnerable point, in the estimation of
critics, is thy goodness I    Too much piety!    Solo-
mon has a word of advice to such folks as are